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2 Ita Piano-Forte Student, — es 
Ask Yourself this Question! = 


eC ae? ‘ Is it lack of musical ability or technical skill 
that stands in the way of my progress ? 





EIGHTY-THIRD SEASON 
SEVEN HUNDRED AND TWELFTH CONCERT | 


MONDAY EVENING 


FEBRUARY 7. 1898 


Arminius 
Mr. CARL ZERRAHWN, Conbuctor 


Miss GERTRUDE MAY STEIN, CONTRALTO 
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Players from the Boston Symphony Orchestra 


Mr. |, SCHNITZLER, Principal 


The Justly Celebrated 








| A Book of Ten Songs, Op. 20, by Ethelbert 
| Nevin, now in its tenth edition, should be in the pos- 


AND | session of all admirers of this composer’s music. ‘The 
| poets for the book are Eugene Field, R. L. Stevenson, 
| Charles Kingsley, Anna Reeve Aldrich, Edmond Lock 
| Tomlin, T. B. Aldrich, Richepin, and Graf Platin. 
Price, net, $1.25. 


| x N O Ss THE SINGERS’ GUIDE, 
A classified list of recent vocal music for the use of sing- 
| ers and teachers. <A source of information and sugges- 


tion. 
Sole Representative. _ Sent gratis to any address, on application to 


THE BOSTON MUSIC CO., G. SCHIRMER, JR, 


FE, A, Pie TON, | 26 West Street, Boston, Mass. 


144A TREMONT STREET. | Depot for publications of G. Schirmer, New York. 











BOSTON MUSIC HALL. 
The Burton Holmes Lectures. 


MAGNIFICENT ILLUSTRATIONS IN COLOR 


AND 


UNRIVALED MOTION PICTURES. 








Wednesday Evening, Feb. 9, and Saturday Afternoon, Feb. 12, 


“Cittes of the Barbary Coast.” 


Wednesday Evening, Feb. 16, and Saturday Afternoon, Feb. 19, 


“Dases of the GIgertan Sahara.” 





Reserved Seats, 50 cents, 75 cents and $1.00, now on sale at Box 


Office, Music Hall. 


MAX BRUCH 


BORN AT COLOGNE, JANUARY 6, 1838 


ARMINIUS 


SECULAR ORATORIO. Opus 43. Dedicated to Mr. GEORG HENSCHEL. Poem by J. CUPPERS. 
Translated into English by Mrs. NATALIA MACFARREN. Produced at Zurich, under the 
composer’s direction, in 1877. Second performance by the Handel and Haydn Society. 


PERSONAGES. 
ARMINIUS ; ; : . Bass. GERMAN WARRIORS AND PEOPLE, 
SIEGMUND : : :  lenor: PRIESTS AND PRIESTESSES OF 


PRIESTESS OF WODAN : . » Contralto. Wopan, Romans : . - Chorus. 


ESTABLISHED 1842. 
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STIEFF PIANOS 


Have Acquired a Reputation. 


Quality Did It. 





THESE CELEBRATED INSTRUMENTS 


Have Attained an Unsurpassed Pre-eminence 
Owing to Their Perfect Construction 
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And Fine Tone Qualities, 


Wholesale and Retail N. E. Agents, 


156A Tremont Street 


Boston, Mass. 


Write for Catalogue and “ Suggestions.” 
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JACOB DOLL. 


PIANOFORTES. 


A. A. TARBEAUX, Mer. 





TRY HERE FOR BIG BARGAINS IN 


Sh Gaus | PIANOS 
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FACTORIES: 
{34th Street, Trinity Avenue, 
and Southern Boulevard, N. Y,. 





PIANO CHAIRS - 


STOOLS 
AND.. COVERS. 


HIGH GRADE 


Piano Stools and Chairs 
in large variety. Latest 
Designs. Lowest Prices. 


LELAND’S, 


120 Boylston St., Boston. 
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PART « ONE 


INTRODUCTION 


No. | 


CHORUS 


What is’t that looms like thunder- 
cloud afar, from dread Thuisko’s sacred 
mountain shrine? The groaning earth 
with horses’ hoofs is shaken, and through 


the air the flash of swords is gleaming ! 


Thus oft the tempest’s might, in growing 


fury, is dashed against the hoary oaks of 
old, and breaks at last on some unbend- 
ing rock. The roar of war resounds from 
every side. Woe’s me. Whence come 
these tribes of strangers, that in unending 


hosts advance, with dark and threatening 


mien, upon our valleys? Woe’s me! 
No. 2 
RECITATIVE. ARMINIUS 


These are the hosts of Latium; what 


evil fate hath brought them here? No 
feud have I with clansmen or with tribe; 
I guard the altars of my fathers! My 


spear I lift against the savage boar, when 
through the forest glen he crashes; my 


only foes are wolf and bison. 
CHORUS 
No feud have we with clansmen or with 
tribe; we guard the sacred hearths where 
dwelt our fathers. 
RECITATIVE. SIEGMUND 


Behold, in serried ranks they come, 
their clarion’s call to arms is wafted upon 
What 
eye can count the pointed blades that glit- 


the breeze- in tones triumphant. 


ter in the sunlight yonder? On stately 


charger see their captain fly along the - 


The breeze 
lifts high his helmet plume, and bears aloft 


ranks,—a gallant sight! 


his purple mantle. Behold he stays where 
high the golden eagle spreads his pinions ! 


They come, the scourgers of freedom, in- 


- satiate tyrants, breathing slaughter, whose 


ruthless yoke enslaves the nations ! 


No. 3 


CHORUS. ROMANS 


We are the sons of Mars the mighty, 
from gods and heroes have we sprung. 
Before our arms unconquered the tribes 
of earth lie prostrate ; they break asunder, 
like to moulds of clay we crush them. 
We scaled Athenia’s heights, 


Asia’s sultry plains laid the foeman low. 


and on 


We stood before the gates of Carthage, 
O’er earth’s 


wide circle bear we aloft our gold-winged 


and as victors saw them fall. 


eagles triumphant ! 


Nog o4>5 
RECITATIVE. ARMINIUS 
CHORUS 
But now your conquering arms shall 
fail you; your star of glory shall fall and 
die ! 


have not learned to bend to the stranger’s 


We, freeborn sons of Wodan, we 


yoke. 


DUET- ARMINIUS. SIEGMUND 
CHORUS 

Free soars the eagle high in ether, free 
breaks the fount from rocky shaft; the 
deer roams free through leafy wood; and 
we, dost think, we’d e’er be slaves? 
For freedom reigns within our dwelling ; 
Germania’s sons are freeman! The sacred 
oak gives mystic signal, the hallowed fount 
doth murmur low; we’ll drink its wave 
with solemn rite, and brandish high the 


spear and shield! 


Masons amin 


STYLE AA. Especial attention 
NEW SMALL and inspection 
GRAND. respectfully 
invited. 





The world renowned house of Mason & Hamlin was founded in 
$854 asa firm. In 1868 the firm became a corporation, and is known 
as the Mason & Hamlin Company. From its inception its standard of 
manufacture has been the highest. Believing that there is always 
demand for the highest possible degree of excellence in a given manu- 
- facture, the Mason & Hamlin Company has held steadfast to its origi- 
nal principle, and has never swerved from its purpose of producing 
instruments of rare artistic merit. Asa result the Mason & Hamlin 
Company has received for its products, since its foundation to the 
present day, words of greatest commendation from the world’s most 
illustrious musicians and critics of tone. 

Since and including the Great World’s Exposition of Paris, 1867, 
the instruments manufactured by the Mason & Hamlin Company have 
received wherever exhibited, at all Great World’s Expositions, the 


HIGHEST POSSIBLE AWARDS. 


handic Soll 


New England Representative, 


MASON & HATSILIN BUILDING, 


146 Boylston Street, BOSTON. 


PART TWO 


IN’ TRHESSACRED- ROREST 


No. 6 
RECITATIVE. PRIESTESS 


Through the grove a sound of: warning 
stirs the mystic boughs. He who rules 
these still recesses sends a tremor through 
my soul as I bend in prayer. Ranged 
around the altar, hushed stand our tribes, 
‘in reverent circles, bending low their 
heads. Peace on you, O faithful sons of 
Wodan! give your mourning people peace, 
W odan, humbly 


we adore thee, we wait for a sign from 


lightning-crowned God ! 


thee: I thy priestess call thee ! 


CHORUS 


Through the oak trees’ sacred branches 
swells a mighty boding, and a low myste- 
rious murmur tells us that the God is nigh. 


Lo, His peace, august and holy, on our 
hearts descends ! 


AIR, PRIESTESS 
But like a muttering thunder-cloud the 
roar of war is drawing nigh, and spreads 
its dark and lurid 


land that groans for peace! 


shadow athwart the 
I see the 
days to come when carnage wild shall 
raise her head; when through our glens 
and woody mountains shall pour the tide 
of battle’s havoc. As from the bosom of 
the land the deadly shaft its ruin hurls, 
thus sanguine war o’er powerful lands 
But yet 
the people are not faint, because their 
With hope and 
trust then lift your hearts on high; look 


spreads death and desolation. 
gods remain to them! 


heavenward, fear ye not, they watch and 


guard by us: pray to them. 


KRANICH & BACH PIANOS 


Grand and Upright, took Gold 
Medal at Mechanics’ Fair, 1887, 
1892, and 1895, for their unequalled 
Grand and Uprights. Also the first- 
class H. W. Berry Uprights. 
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Call and see the valuable patents 
on Kranich & Bach Pianos. 
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Terms Easy. Pianos and Organs for Rent. 


H. W. BERRY, 646 Washington St., Boston. 


MILES & THOMPSON 
Wiusic Dealers and Publishers 


13 West Street Boston 











The patronage of Teachers, We carry in stock the Peters, 
Schools, and Choral Societies is wae Augener, Litolff, Schirmer Library, 
solicited; and their orders are and other well-known cheap edi- 
always filled at the MOST FA-  e% tions, in addition to a large stock 
VORABLE rates. 2% % % & ! of miscellaneous sheet music. & 


ALSO AGENTS FOR THE UNEXCELLED 


WASHBURN MANDOLINS, BANJOS, AND GUITARS. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION. 


Correspondence Solicited. 
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PART THREE 
THE INSURRECTION 


No. 8 


~RECITATIVE. AIR. ARMINIUS. CHORUS 


Oh! must I live to tell of my people’s 
shame? Wodan, All-father, art thou 
wroth? Peace unclouded reigned within 
our dwellings ; the freeborn sons of valiant 
fathers, our gods in peace we worshipped, 
until they poured upon our valleys; thus 
breaks the ravenous wolf on the tranquil 
pastures, like Rome’s relentless robber- 
bands. ‘Thy piercing eye sees all. O 
Wodan! thou seest how they oppress thy 
people! ‘They dare to scourge our free- 
born warriors, do justice with the axe and 
sword, assail our young maidens with im- 
pious hands when they go forth unto the 
springs for water. The festive sounds of 
joy are heard no more; the minstrel by 
his hearth sits mourning, though mute he 
sighs; and silent hangs his harp. Our 
warriors murmur, and our wives are weep- 
ing, and our youths they have struck in 
fetters. O wretched fatherland! Thou 
art sunk in bondage, and some angered 
god hath cast night and darkness o’er 
thee ! 


No. 9 
RECITATIVE. AIR. SIEGMUND 
O days of grief and desolation! O sor- 
row, how wilt thou end? Within my 


breast there rankles deep a pain past 
tears’ assuaging; a banished man I wan- 
der, lone, through lands I ruled as chief- 
tain! ‘The dastard Roman I slaughtered 
who my betrothed insulted as in tranquil 
converse we sat by the brook. Yet I 
slew him and fled. Woe on me that I 
fled! For tley have taken my father, his 
feeble frame they have chained in a mis- 
creant’s fetters, alas! Curst be your race, 
ye robbers! curst by all gods evermore ! 


No, I| 
RECITATIVE. AIR: ARMINIUS 


Shall we submit to disgrace, we, Wodan’s 
freeborn sons? Uplift your spears for 


deadly strife, our burning wrongs we’ll 
avenge in the blood of our tyrants! Come 
on, companions, from North and South. 
The day of vengeance comes with the ° 
dawn; our righteous wrath shall fame 
o’er the land! O behold yon glorious sun 
flashing forth in freedom, cleaving the 
darkness in twain! Ye warriors, tarry 
then no longer; and ye, Cheruseans, most 
of all, my clanmen brave, gird your 
weapons about you! Ye Marsians, who 
dwell by the verdant stream whose banks 
now bristle with forts of the Roman, 
where running the tide glides swifter for 
shame. Sigumbrians all, men of mighty 
arm, ye Chaucians and Frisians, [ call on 
all, from the Hercynian wolds to the shores 
of the wide-rolling sea, the home of the - 
storm: United, be strong. But woe, if 
they our fathers’ graves despoil; if for- 
eign arts our mind beguile; if we, en- 
slaved, could bend before the stranger. 


Brothers in arms, the hour’s at hand ; 

For mighty deeds uplift the brand ; 

With craft we will lure them in forest’s 
gloom, 

And there assure them a desolate tomb. 


The roar of battle sounds through the 
woodlands, as through the tempest rolls 
the thunder. Each valiant youth his 
spear uplifteth, while maidens wind the 
victor’s garland. 


IN Grake 


BATTLE SONG. ARMINIUS. SIEGMUND. WARRIORS. 


To arms! for just is our cause! 
Ranged in order, brothers all! Let free- 
dom’s banner wave on high; it shall guide 


us straight to meet the foe! 


Each tribe shout forth its battle cry ; 

Let it resound and rend the sky. 

On every hill-top now let Liberty’s flag 
be kindled. 


WILCOX & WHITE'S 


SELF-PLAYING 
INSTRUMENTS 





Symphonette Baby Symphony $75 
Symphonies - - 150 to 500 
Orchestral Symphonies 600 to 800 


Imperial Grand Symphony 1500 


Equal to a full Orchestra 


Angelus (Self-playing Attachment for a Piano) 250 
Angelus Orchestral - - 300 


A Symphony and Piano Attachment combined 





Come and Hear Any or All of Them-#.%.2.% 





‘OLIVER DITSON COM 


SOLE AGENTS 


453-463 Washington Street. 
Take Elevator 
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PART FOUR 


THE BATTLE 


No. 13 


RECITATIVE. AIR PRIESTESS 


Hollow thunders the storm, and pierc- 
ing its gloom the angry lightning flashes. 
Threatening clouds spread the heavens 
Black night gathers 
Hoarsely croaking are flocks 


with darkness. 
round me ! 
of ill-omened ravens on the boughs of 
time-honored oak-trees, corpses and carn- 
age red scenting. Watchful, as hungry 
wolf in his lair, Wodan’s sons behind the 
rocky ledges are crouching ; each deadly 
Death they 


have sworn, and vengeance; their oath to 


spear is poised for the blow. 


the gods has ascended; to Roman truce- 
less war and death. Wodan, Mighty 
One, Lord of battles! From the sacred 
recess of thy shrine guide thou the snow- 
white steeds, the boders of victory! O 
haste thee to bring thy children succor! 
Proudly thy eagle soars o’er the forest, 
and like rushing of waters rolls thy car of 
I hear the clash of thy shield 
resounding in thunderous strokes from 


triumph ! 


yon rocky height through the valley! 
Hark! wildly thy steeds are neighing; 
affrighted, the legions are trembling ; they 
come, advancing in serried numbers, our 
warriors watch and hem them in; the 
prisoners clank their chains. Hark! in 


silence they are marching. 


No. 14 

CHORUS 
With roar as of torrents when tides 
burst o’er their ramparts, our warriors’ 
o’erwhelming force pours on the legions. 
Their spears like lightning are flashing. 


They falter, the legions are daunted. 


From thunder-clouds the mighty Thor doth 
hurl his barbed lightnings; his golden 
chariot rolls loud through the sky. Haughty 
Romans, ye tremble; proud Romans, ye 


hear him and tremble ! 


No, 15 
RECITATIVE. PRIESTESS. CHORUS 
Freya, gracious mother! awful one, 


beauteous giver of blessings, look down 
on our warriors brave, oh, protect them! 
Thousands are wounded, their blood is 
flowing, poured for their fatherland. The 
battle is raging, the Roman legions are 
daunted; but our heroes are perishing, 
White-robed 
and bright the Valkyries are hovering o’er 
Valhalla’s 


them open, and the sound of carousal 


glorious death is theirs! 


the chosen! gates above 


form gold-roofed Valhalla, where heroes 
are feasting, is borne on the breeze ! 
No. 16. 
- RECITATIVE AIR. SIEGMUND- CHORUS 


Ah, me, what darkness! death around 
The barbed shaft within my 
wound is rankling, the turf around is red- 


me closes ! 
dened with my life-blood! Low surging 
through the forest gloom methinks I hear 
Hark ! 
Victory! Now, death, thou are welcome ! 


the shouts of victory. yea ! 
Raise me aloft and bear me to the grove, 
there lay me in the sacred oak-tree’s 
shadow, that I may die on ground that’s 
hallowed. Lo! how the breeze doth bend 
yon boughs! All-father rides upon his 
steed of storm! Ah, once again might I 
behold thee, beloved Thora, maiden sweet ; 
once on my slowly ebbing heart to press 
thee, and give thee one fond kiss before 


MUSICAL INSTRUCTION. 





IZHON? 4a -HA Ys 
PIANO AND HARMONY, 


165 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 


Mondays and Fridays. 





ARTHUR W. THAYER, 
VOICE TEACHER, AND CONDUCTOR 
149A Tremont Street. | 





MISS ALICE McLAUGHLIN, 


TEACHER OF THE FLUTE, 
AND SOLOIST, 
6! Appleton Street. 


Pupil of Rametti, Damm, Molé. 





MRS. ABBIE F. HERVEY, 


VOCAL TEACHER, 
165 Tremont Street. 











ALBION QUARTETTE, 


GEORGE H. REMELE, Manager. 
THOMAS E. JOHNSON, 

JAMES C. BARTLETT, 

GEORGE H. REMELE, 

Dr. G. ROB CLARK. 


165 Tremont Street, Room 37. 





CECELIA LADIES’ ORCHESTRA OF BOSTON, 


Music Furnished for Dancing Parties, Concerts, 
Weddings, Receptions, etc., etc. 
ADDRESS, 
Miss H. W. BROWN, 
With the MacCoy Music Co., 


165 Tremont Street, Boston. 


we part forever! Icanno more! I see 
the white Valkyrie flying down; she waves 
her hands ; oh, joy, she comes, she chooses 
me for death! Now life, farewell, ’t is 


blissful thus to die. 


No. 17 
CHORUS. WOMEN 
Hark ! there comes a shout of victory. I 
hear triumphant voices fill the vale! Look! 
they bear aloft a thousand trophies ; bright 


arms and golden eagles proudly gleam. 


RETURNING WARRIORS 
The flag of freedom waves on high; 


amid battle’s roar it led the van. 


At 
Thine, Arminius, our glorious praise ! 
No. 18 
RECITATIVE. ARMINIUS 
No praise to me; the gracious gods 
alone in sorest need have lent us aid. 


Thanks, great All-father, Lord of battles ! 


Victory to thee is due! 


The power of 
mighty Rome is maimed by his all-conquer- 
ing arm. Go forth and tell proud Rome 
the tidings! Her valiant warriors are 


slain in yon mountain valley. 


No. 19 
HYMN . 
, 
PRIESTESS. ARMINIUS. PEOPLE WARRIORS 


Germany’s sons shall be renowned. 
Great and glorious are the heroes who 
have fallen! Their immortal spirits as- 
cend to Wodan; around his golden throne 
they stand, high above them the twelve 
mighty Asas; he looks smiling on_ his 
heroes wrestling in combat. But we, 
who dwell in the vales of earth, to Wodan’s 
altar ascend ; with branches and flowers 
embower the path; with songs and with 
dances renown him; and there we will 
chant a solemn song to Freedom, our 


prize and glorious treasure. 


EASTER SUNDAY EVENING, APRIL 10, 1898 


7.30 BoM. 


THE REDEMPTION — GOUNOD 


MRS. JOHANNA GADSKI, Soprano 
MRS. ADELE LAEIS BALDWIN, Alto 


MR. WHITNEY MOCKRIDGE, Tenor 
MR. FFRANGCON DAVIES, Bass 


Other soloists to be announced 


It is with regret we have to announce that on this occasion Mr. Zerrahn 
will make his final appearance as conductor of this Society. 


lf you would like to receive by mail the announcements of the Society in regard to works, 
dates, singers, and sales of tickets, please send name and address to 


/ 


STEPHEN R. DOW, Secretary, 
15 Music Hall Building, Boston. 





M. STEINERT & SONS, 


Steinert Halt, 


162 Boylston St., corner Carver, Boston. 





New England Representatives for 


OTEINVWAY & SONS 


HARDMAN, GABLER, 


BRAUMULLER, PEASE, 


PIANOS 


Also, New England Representatives for 


The Aeolian, Aeriol and Orchestrelle, 2 » 
eh The Vocalion Church and Chapel Organs, 
The Norris & Hyde Transposing Pianos. 
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